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Author's Notes: 
somthing that came out the back of my head. 


We took Dave's car and drove down to that all-year fair by the sea were all the bars and cafes on the bay 
had clearly seen better days. 

Dave got a bottle of cheap booze, which was awfully sweet, because he's always complaining about having no 
money. We drink from it in turns as we sit on a brick wall and lazily watch people walk on by. Junior moves a 
little closer to me and puts his hand on my back 


His gentle touch heats the spot were his hand is lying, 

But despite it still unbelievably hot so late in the evening and my t-shirt sticking to my skin already, | don't 
mind. Hell, I'd never mind him touching me. 

Dave is on my other side, holding the bottle of cheap booze in one hand, a smoke in the other, looking unusually 
alert as he gazes at the sea in the distance. 

This evening been great so far, both Dave and Junior seem to be willing to bury the hatchet. Well more or 


less. 


| feel good tonight, almost peaceful, maybe it's the drink or maybe it's to two Megadeth boys each by my side. 
| listen to the sea and the hustle and bustle on the beach and | take juniors hand in mine, squeezing it gently. | 
can see sense Dave looking at me, and our eyes meet for a fraction of a second when | glance at him. Dave 


makes a little motion with his head towards the beach. 
"Let's get away from the crowd". 


We don't have to walk far to reach a spot where the beach is completely deserted. 

The night seems strangely quiet now; Dave backs away from the water and beckons us to follow him up to the 
dunes. It's exhausting to walk on the soft sand, especially with it being so damn hot. When we reach the top, 
Dave leads us down in a big ditch between the dunes; the heat makes me feel slightly dizzy. 


"Too hot!" Junior moans and rolls onto his side to rest his blonde head on my shoulder. 
Dave holds the bottle of booze to him, but junior tiredly shakes his head. 
| grab it, and take a long swig. 


Dave smiles and props his back against a wall of cool sand and watches junior and me lying there together. The 
tip of his cigarette glows brightly when he takes a drag. 

His beautiful hazel eyes narrowed as they quickly drop to junior by my side, 

Then get slightly warmer as they rest on me again. A brief snarl lights up the sexy features of his face. | 
just smile and hand him the drink. 

Our fingers touch when he takes the bottle, and he stares into my eyes for a second before he downs the 
rest of the bitter fluid Junior stirs beside me and slowly sis up, wiping a few drops of sweat off his forehead. 


He slides his hand under his t-shirt absentmindedly. 
"God, I'd sell my soul for a cold shower right now. | think any kind of clothes would be too warm tonight". 


Dave and me look at each other chuckling softly, and | have a feeling were both thinking the same thing. 
There's a mischievous sparkle in Dave's eyes, 

"So take off yours clothes, junior". Junior laughs, then paused and stares at him, then glances at me. My heart 
skipped a beat, and Dave licked his lower lip. 


We all know that was no joke, it was a dare. 


Shit, all of the sudden it seems twice at hot as before. 


| could feel the air thicken, the tension was raised | guess there's always sex in the air as soon as two of us 


get together, let along three. And now Daves got that predatory look in his eyes. Holy fuck. 
A threesome? Is he serious? | can feel junior's look on me and | turn my head towards him. The question in his 
startling innocent eyes: is that what u what? 


"Its ok, you don't have to", | whisper into his ear after quickly sitting up beside him, protectivively. Damn, | 
know there's to need to protect him, he's is fully capable of taking care of himself. | also know that this 
dangerous rivalry between me and Dave could make him do a hell of things he normally wouldn't. 

But shit..shit, the mere thought of watching him with junior..or having them both..skin and sweat and muscles 
flexing with every motion, and the soft moans.. the aching stirs, deep and red and.. shit! The hardness between 
my legs! 


Suddenly l'm very aware of Dave checking out the massive tent in my pants..shit. 

With a sly grin on his face, he slowly strips off his shirt with a well practised motion and crawls over to us. | 
pull my own t-shirt off too. Dave's eyes were shadowed by the lack of street light. Looking at me, he gives 
junior a good, unexpected push, and he falls over backwards, onto the cool sand. Dave's hands reach out to 
Junior's jeans, still without turning his eyes from me. As the sharp sound of junior's zipper was being opened, 
Dave grabs me and passionately buries his tongue in my mouth. 

| feel his tongue exploring me, his kiss, deep and hungry. Ohmy god. 

Dave breaks the kiss with a smug grin, and then turns his attention back to Junior, who used our time to get 


completely naked. 


Dave's eyes admiringly wander over Junior's body and flawless skin 

Junior had been watching with more than interest, | notice with a pleasant surprise as my eyes drop to his 
crotch. He starts to sit up to join us, but with a quick motion Dave grabs him by the shoulders and pins him 
to the ground. 


"Oh no you don't’, he whispers and climbs on top of Junior. 

Now straddling him, he pins his arms to the ground at his sides with a grin 

A small gasp escapes from juniors lips. 

"Well, who would've thought", Dave chuckles softly and glances at juniors arousal. 


"Little Juniors a naughty boy after all". 


Something dark in Dave's eyes flashes as he bends down, his lips hovering above junior's, but not touching, not 


yet. 


"Do you like what you see jerry? Would you like to see me and junior get it on?" 


"Fuck you Dave", Junior squeezed out jokingly. 


He grabs a hand full of thick red hair and pulls Dave down for a hard violent kiss. 
Whoal | can't fucking believe this is happening! 
Dude, I'm getting a huge hard-on and there's nothing | can do about it but join in! 


As soon as Dave lets go of him, he moves downwards, kissing, licking a trail along his neck, down his sweaty 
chest to his belly button. Junior drags me in and lustfully slides his tongue into my mouth. His eyes ate filled 
with desire. 

No words ate spoken, but the air was filled with sounds of our breathing and soft moans, 

Junior's fingers dig into my back as Dave's playful tongue nip at his skin above juniors cock. | can almost feel 
Junior's yearnings; | could feel the heat coming off his body. 

Then sharply junior draws in a breath, and his hand grabs mine, squeezing so hard it hurts, but shit, for 
getting to see this picture, | sure don't mind. 


| look down to Dave in the exact moment he takes juniors cock into my wet mouth. 


"oh god shit!", he moans, his breathing quickens even more as Dave works his skilful tongue along the shaft of 
junior's throbbing cock. Fuck this is hot! 


My own cock is now painfully hard against my jeans, | need release. 

But junior keeps my mind busy, breathing, and moaning into me as we kiss. 

Somehow | manage to unzip my own jeans and struggle out of them, not really caring were they land once l'm 
free. Oh god, | what him now or Dave or both, but this is killing me. This is torture. | stop kissing him to 
watch, transfixed on Junior's beautiful face as he slowly approaches climax, and he makes those incredible tiny 
sounds of pleasure that almost makes me loose my mind. When he yells as he comes, his hand painfully 


squeezing mine, he lays there for a moment trying to catch his breath. 


Dave wipes his mouth with the back of his hand, 


"Your turn jerry", he commands with that soft sexual voice. 

He climbs off Junior, fishing for something in the back pocket of his jeans. 

"And what exactly do you have in mind, Dave?" | ask with a trace of irony, he tosses me a small tube, | dont 
have to look at it to no what it is. Dose he always carry lube? 


Dave slides of his tight denim jeans and moves over to me, | look over to Junior, who smiles weakly at me. 
Then Dave draws me in for a deep, hungry, passionate kiss, it feels so good | feel his huge erection pressing 
against mine; his hands are everywhere, almost violent, needy, possessive and raw. In a quick motion, | force 
Dave down on all fours in front of me. 

He looks like such a slut, his moan is so sensual, just like a whore. 

| move closer to his ass that just screams to be fucked, Junior makes a small, lust filled noise as he watches 


me. | open the tube and put some into the palm of my hand, then spreading it over my hard cock. 


"Jerry, please!" Dave moans, he glares over his shoulder, 

"I fucking cant stand this any longer", he curses under his breath as a soft tremble runs over his body. | run 
my hand along his back and over the crack of his ass, there's no other way to describe it, but his is the most 
fuckable ass | have ever seen. 


His hips stir instinctively. Fuck, easy and smooth like a fucking rent boy. 


"Fuck, jerry come on’. He curses almost desperately, his body trembling slightly. 


Dave draws in a sharp breath when | ease my way inside; | fight against the urge to push real hard into him, 
as he is so damn tight. He glows with ecstasy even before | begin to pound him. Hard and willing, he starts to 
move with me and we quickly fall into a fast, hard rhythm. Faster and harder, faster and harder, holy shit it 
burns but it's so good. 

Dave suddenly curses loudly and my eyes snap open. 

Unnoticed, junior had moved closer to us and his left arm stretched out underneath Dave's hips, and if he is 

doing what | think he's doing. 

Holy fuck. 


From the low, lustful sounds coming from Dave, Junior is so wickedly naughty. 

The sounds echo in my ears and Dave is urging me to move faster still 

His hand grips my hip, pushing me into the hilt as if he can't get enough 

And | think I'm going to die. Suddenly a huge wave of pleasure runs over his body ad he climaxes with a loud 
lustful yell that also drives me over the edge. Its simply too much and | come so hard it feels like an explosion, 
my whole body tenses. 

| buck like I'm under electroshock. For a long moment afterwards, I'm simply unable to move, trying to catch 
my breath. Feeling too exhausted as though all the energy had been sucked out of my body. | rest my head on 
Dave's back, and he simply collapses underneath me. We both sinker giddily, as | pull out of him and roll over to 
kiss junior on his forehead. My head is still spinning but yet | feel complete and satisfied as | nod off. 


| wake up moments later, to a pitch black sky, our breathing is slow and even now, | sit up to see Dave lighting 
a cigarette, still naked lying in the sand. | crane my neck to see Junior curled up beside me, | smile to myself. | 
look back to Dave, even though its dark, | make out the features of his face, he smiles back at me that wicked 
smile. 


